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not this wonderful ? ... It is dreadful to be a great,
big man, and not to be able to buy bread." 1

Already, before he reached La Solitude, his enforced
leisure had come to an end. Verse-writing with him was
almost always a resource of illness or of convalescence,
and he now took advantage of his recovery to increase
the poems of childhood (for which his first name was
Penny Whistles).until they amounted to some eight-and-
forty numbers. Now also in answer to an application
from Mr, Gilder, the editor of the Century Magazine,
The Silverado Squatters was finished and despatched
to New York, and so began his first important connec-
tion with any of the American publishers who were
afterwards to prove so lucrative to him* Of course, like
others, he had suffered at the hands of persons who had
not only appropriated his books without licence, but
even, a less usual outrage, had wantonly misspelt his
mime. " I saw my name advertised in a number of the
Critic as the work of one R* L Stephenson; and, I own,
I boiled. It is so easy to know the name of the man
whose book you have stolen; for there it is, at full
length, on the title-page of your booty. But no, damn
him, not he! He calls me Stephenson," 2

The ground was now clear before him, and on April
loth he set to work once more from the beginning
upon Prince Otto, which he had left untouched for
three years. Ten days later he wrote: "I am up to
the waist in a story; a kind of one-volume novel; how
do they ever puff them out into three ? Lots of things
happen in this thing of mine, and one volume will

* Thl* was only payment In advance.  The book in England has since
he author and his representatives about two thousand pounds..   Nil   ' well, a                I%itiii4^ M            Ol
